jx tviiaiumincr niguccsor caitic« 

Wbatwicked anddiffembling glade, of mine. 

Made me compare with Hermits fpheryeyen/ 

But, who is here? Ly fonder, on th e ground? 

Dead,or a fleepe? I fee no blood, no wound, 

Zy fonder, \i you liuc, good fir awake* 

Z^Andrunne through fire, I will for thy fwccte fake, 
Tranfparent Helena, nature fhewes arte. 

That through thy bofome, makes me fee thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius? Oh how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to perifih on my fworde.' 

Hel. Do not fay fo,£/ fonder, , fay not fo. 

What though heloueyour/Z<?rwMfLord,what though? 
Yet Hermit ftill louesyou : then be content. 

Lyf. ContentwithHemw. ? No : 1 doerepent 
The tedious minutes, I with her baue fpenc. 

Not Hermio,\>\\% Helena I !oue. 

Who will not change a Rauen for a doue? 

The will of man is by his reafon fwai’d: 

And reafon faiesyou are the worthier maide. 

Things growing are not ripe, vntill their feafon: 

So I, being young, till now ripe not toreafon. 

And touching now, the point ofhumane skill, 

Reafon becomes the Marfhall co my will. 

And leads meet© your eyes ; where I orelookc 

Tones fiories, written in louesricheft booke. 

Wherefore was I co this keene mockery borne? 
When,atyourhands,didl dderue this fcornc? 

3ft n ot enough, ift not enough, young man, 

Thatl did ncuer,nonorncuercan, . 

Deferue a fweete lockefrom Demetriasc^c^ 

But you muft flout my infufficiency? 

Good troth you doe mee wrong(good /both you doe) 
In fuch difdairifuli manner, mce to wooe« 

But, fare you well : perforce, I muft confe/fe, 

\ though t you Lord of more true gentlcneflfc. 


AMidfommer nightes dreame. 

O, that a Ladie, of one man refiif’d * 

Should, of anot her, therefore beabu/’d/ Exit • 

Lyf She fees not Hernia . Hcrmia, fleepethou there* 
And neuer maift thou come Lypwder necre* 

/ For, as afurfet of the fwccteft things 
The deepeft loathing, to the ftomackebringess 
Or, as the herefies,that men doe leauc* 

Are hated moft of thofe they did dcceiuet 
So thou, my furfet*and my herefic, 

Of all bee hated; but the moft* of mec.° 

And all my powers addrefieyour loue and might. 

To honour Helen ,and to be her knight* Exit* 

Her . Helpe mee Ly finder y helpe mee : do thy befl 
To pluck this crawling fcrpent*from mybreft* 

Ay mec,for pittie* What a dreame was here? 

Ly finder 1 o o k e , h o W I doe quake withfeare. 

Me thoughr,a ferpent ear.e my heart away* 

And you (ate fmillng athiscrutllpray. 

Lyfander what ^remou’d? Ly finder b Lord, 

What*out of hearing, gon? No found, no word? 

Alackc where are you? Speake, and ifyou heare: 
Speake,of all loues. 1 fwoune almoft with fearc* 

No, then 1 well perceiue, you are not ny: 

Either death,or you,Ile finde immediately. Exit*. 

Enter the Clownes. 

*Botu Arc wee all met? 

£W.Pat,pat : and heres a maj[uailes conuenient place, 
for our rehcarfall. This greenc plot (hall be our ftage.this 
fiauthoine brake ourtyringhouiejand wee will doe it in 
action, as wee will doe it before the Duke. 

Bott. Teeter Quince ? 

Qnin, What fa left thou.bully. Bottom? 

2?<?r.There are things in this Comedy ,ofPyramteswa 
Thifhy, that will neuer plcafe. ¥ui\,Pyramus mutt draw 
a fworde, to kiUhnnfelfc ; which the Ladies cannot abide, 
* D How 



